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i’ll  Meet  y ou'w^en  the  Roses  Bloom  again,  fe  j i 


Moderalo. 


prom-ised  he’d  be  true  to  , her,  what  ev  - er  should  be  - tide.  And 

prom  - ise  he  would  keep  to  her,  she  ev  - er  would  be  dear.  But 

wed -ding  gown  she  dons  each  year,  her  brid  - al  veil  be  - side.  And 


as  he  u.ld  her  of  his  love  he  sangthis  sweet  re  train,  fll  come 

on  that  day  he  sent  this  word  which  filled  her  heart  with  pain,  i’ll  not 

as  the  day  fades  in  - to  night  she  sobs  with  bit  - ter  pain.  He  will 


